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'YALE MEN IN LITERATORE.

WHY FNHARFARD'S RECORD HAS
ECOLEIPSED TALIA IN LETTERN.

e ITAs Namea on Wer Holl That Stand fov
i Rilernry Muoellencr, bul She Has Heow Tne
Aifferent ta Such Moan as Michell and
"Winten — Undergradints Work  To-duy.
Nuw Havex, Aptll 12,<="TL may be Lrue,
wr axGovy’ Chmmberlain sars,'’ remarkod onb
the Hterary membors ‘of the preésent senior
Inas, “that the Yale fuetlty (o absolately de-
falent fn the lterary nense, but thae Yale une
dacgraduntes of the past fow yenra harve been
awars of an Iocromscd lirerars spleit nmong
the atudants themke vas, Thin wwakening (8
Miyirated In a number of wars--even in the
Iavirer ettendanceof the much despissd couraes.
It whows lesalf not only in wn fnoredsed (nter
et In peneral Hieraturs, ot in honest and fee
auently wuecessfinl work In original produe
glon. Thess writlnes fiod thelr  way both
Inth the undergraduate publications and the
great magpadines of the ontside world, such
an the Cenfury, Flarpes's, the Jdtlantie Monthiy
atd the Fornm, A Inrger number of Yalo
pradintes, too, fnd thele way into Hierary pur
aiits. A onnivhsa of The  most  enceeodsfal
writers of today. amwiz the younger ant,
wonld discover o fnie spriakling of Yale men,

There would be no denso in making o
special polnt of these fucts were (L not that the
world, up to tho presont 1ime, has declined to
wiew serlously the literary productions of Yale.
The reason, 1 tnke it, why Mr. Chamberinin's
romarks provokeds wuch general interest was
that they cohoed a prevalling public senti-
mont., [ hardly bellave that n similae attack
sipon tho literary department of Harvarnl wouid
bava oceasloned mors than n temporary flurry.
The literary prestiwe of Harvard has heen un-
quostioned for many yeuars, nnd ling been me-
knowledged mont hoarllly, perhaps, by Yale
mon themselves, Tho fieet that the most en-
doring works of Amerlean liteeature wers
produced within a stone's throw of llarvard
sufficiently aceounta for this a‘titude. We
cannot forget that Longfellow and Lowell
and Holmes were professors at Harvard, that
Emerson and Thoreau were graduntes. that
Hawthorne and Whittior came  immeodintoly
beneath ita influence, and are for all practical
purposes members of the Cnmbridge school.
The aonly real productive perlod In*American
literary history has become ldentified with
Hurvard Univorsity. with sufliclont rewson,

* The Inevitalile tendones Tto compare Yale
with Harvard bhas hod o disastrous offect when
wa consider the question of lterature. To oIt
pet' thé splendid Cambrhlge gninxy the best
wo' can do |8 to bring forth the early Amerl
can trio, Jool Harlow, John Trambull, and
Timotby Dwight the fest-the Thimothy whoso
name and productions were ruch a source of
amussement to Lord HNyron: or n little Inter.
James G. Porcival, ‘our own Percival.,’ whom
Lowel treatod mo dlsrespentfully, greatly to
the hrritation of Yale men; N. P, Willls, Donald
0. Mitchell, James Fenimore Cooper, and  Ed-
mind C, Stedmnan, The glory of the two lm-
tor is somewhat diministied by the faet that
they were both expelled before the completion
of their college course,

“It in therefore nlain why Yale hias never en-
Joyed the reputation of being n literary centre.
Her graduates have gone in for the more serions
sapects of Life und lterature —-have distingushed
themsclves in the learned professions and in
public life. But literature, up to a very re-
cent day, has been practically ignored at the
Now Haven university, Mr. Stedmnn's eolntion,
At & recont meoting of the Yale alummni, of his
experienges with the sole English professor of
bis day, the voenerable Dr. Larned, wasan in:
tereating commentary on this foct, His mioat
vivid recollection of his early instruoctor in
English Uterature, said Mr, Stedman, waz that
be hind & strong mversion to poetry, and did all
he could to eool the latter's youthiul ambition
in that direotion. The apathy of Yale toward
the literary materinl at her very doorasnlso
forms n suggestive contrast with the way Har-
vard has treated her distinguiahed graduatos,
Ny, Donald G. Mitchell ls n conapicuous cnselin

t. 'For over forty yenrs Mr. Mitehell has

ived at Fa‘lgluwood almost within halling dis-

Yaule, and yet his presence has hooen

. Ho wAs honored with an

In 1874, nnd has delivered o

~bofore the university, bt e has

never been invited to a professor's ehalr, Thir-

ty years ago an offer of this kind would havo

come vary grucefully trom Mr. Mitehell’s almn

mater, and  would bave unquestionably been

favorably entertained, but lgm 1dea seemed Lo
ocour To no one,

“Another.stlll more remarkable instance of
blindness to a ﬁnldm n]j‘p!:rtunil,! in {ustrated
In the case of Willlam James Linton, who died
a' fow months ago, Here was a man who had
been the close friend and companion of the
nolidilﬂngulslmd men of thc_ucnlurﬁmwh
v , Ruskin, Walter Sovage udar,

or . Lamennals, George Sand, Walt
hitmmi. “Thomuns Carlyle, Thuckeray, Doug-
lan Jorrold, Loigh Hunt, George Henry Lewes,
and others. Hesides Lis lterary etforts, in prose
and verse, which wouln tlll over seventy wval-
umes, ho for over sixty years was the ackpowl-
wod 'greatest wood enwrnver of lis timo, and
ono of our st necomplished art eritles, Yet
x‘ﬁ. Llugﬁn Hived for thirty years within threc
miled of Yale, and was never invited even to locs
ture before the unlversty, Think how priceloss,
for exmnple, hiy servicea wouldl have boon to
art school, Is It concelvable that Mr Lin-
ton could bave ved so long in Couobridge nnd
din rded In thid wuy!

"1t would scem o though our reputition for
l“fnr! obtuseticsy were justifidd, Through wil
this indifference on the part of the powers Lhnt
be, bowszver, there has boen an vndercurrent of
intergst among the undergraduntoy in the study
of | raul.ure. In the maiter of undergradnats
vublicutions, for exnmple, Yule has set the paco
far all other collagos. 1 suppose we shall never
gre ‘of ocmlling attontion to the fact that the

¢ Literary Mogoezine has beon ln continuons
exiatenco mince 1=, umll]hm 11 18, therotore,
ouly the predecessor of all colleginte perd-
lonls, but the oldest magoxine publiished in
Americn, The Lif, boas always« boon groatly re-
v ul- Yale, and for over Lall a century its
tors have ocoupled o lofty positfon in the
estimation of the colloge world, A muojority of
e Iturs usually creditably codure the su-
premn test of undergradunto succoss—-an oloc-
tibn to a sonlor society—and the Chalrmanship
i! I.ha Lit. 18 one of the surcst ‘pulls’ for Hones,
o ita literary quallty the Lit, hus beon generuily
‘r{!uud painfully scholastic, with u 100 per-
Ible smpoking of Poole's Index and the like,
Lit, prize nssny, for several colloge genera-
L uns, boan about us dull and stlited a pro-
duoction as. you coull ask.

MDuring the past two or three yoars, however,

vetandurd of Lit, writing has wonderfully
proved, The traditlonal subjerts, such ia

o Genfus of Shelley and Byron Compared,'
wlon _of ‘In Mowmorium, &e,, have

en placoe 1o light, xsltfim-ﬂ\'e sketches of cal-
every-duy life, 'l'he modern llﬂ'rm'lh

Tt story has had a powerful effect

upon the Lif., and the poems huve been more
taneous and graceful. We, of course, do
not look for originality In the pages of the Lit.
. Even as college life [teelf Is a reflex

o great lfe of the world, ao :TIG Yale Lit, iy

! microcosm o world's Hterary activity.
‘l‘a‘ mood changes with tho wood of the exter
?ﬂd as regularly as clockwork, The sue-
novalist or easaylst in as pure to flnd his

tators samong the undergraduate writers for
JLit, nm he Is among thelr wore pretentious
temporarior. A fow vooars ago It was Hret
mﬂa wnd Augustine Hierell; now It is An-
thoay Hove and Richard I'lurihu‘u Davis, with
; oocasional doah of Ki .m-lu. n upite of this
vitable'tendency o imitation, the writing In
Lit, 1* frequeitly croditable, and ls improy-
avery rh.;” The lmﬁmvemnm dnrlém the
hroe years hins been so evident as

H t. Now, | am sure,

E:t two or
yerayo Yale man subscribos to the Lif, ud
" &1

ure, whereus a few years ago he sub-

to it s a duir.
® other purely Hlerary publicstion, the
Y Courant-—ftor we miay leave uul of conulid-
the Kecord, which In w humorous ilus.
wookiy, sud the News, which is & daily
sewapaper—Las lmproved o wn even mors

n:l degree. Fwen graduates of three or
r yoars' sianding wi

b surprised at the in-
formatlon thut the Courant wl-‘.-uy[u a realiy
reapectable position in the estlmotion of collegs
man; that it is no longer the bult of undergrnd-
uste ridienle. 1t took a good desl o f hard wirk
and a largo amount of vluek o pull the Coup-
anf out of its lole, hiut it bas been dooe. The
Cowrant is vuother inwerosting llusteation of
thn‘iu:l that underyraduste wrlting I8 ureflex
g:‘ @ literary world, lis sizo hims  boen 1o

, #everal coldrs of Ink are used ( the

o wnd In every way it s one of the count-
wﬁﬂ}lW&l‘h uf the stylo instituted by the
ook, The changs has been n good thing
for the Cuourgnd, for (1 Los establishiod (or liself
a position at Yale; and colloginns no louger in.
uire, ns they used (o n few yoars ago, why s
tho Conrant publishedi A recont departure of
t olper Indicalion of ot
AT l‘l’fllllhﬂ
ach nimber of 1ha
svery artivle and
ther b Lliose puly

News ul
alont  Intore
L nuw roviows on ¥
Al eritleising tmpar:ial

%lu and vomparl Lhig

dlabind previosly 4 '3;! the year, The crith

alsms are gener illy L and form the sulject

of many :‘n evaning's diroussion. The resuit
b“!ilm t when the election of

be tha
tors Inga wil
satlohial ihe Tisrdy bl oF 1o
BAPTY '&qom&

the

our

mara nn%

| he

(?u;uri . s one of the Kings of Eng
n mombher o olasa Ald once, nnd wnen
groat Kaoglish maxterpisoss snsll  be
yolumos,

7 &
#u
m

et I undeserndnate  writing.
Inrgre numbar ol
der his parso supervisfon: he wa

they are suhmiited and helps them on in & *a:

{ Thue

I'rof. Phelps’s ain
the youne

univeraity,
thoy never dld befgre Prof. Phelps bacame an in-
itructor ut the collegn.™

IHE NARKY'S GAME OF CRAPS,

It Originnted Junt Afier the Civil War, When

the Barky Mas idle Time—-iis Favorite
Names for Rome of (s Thraws of the Bloe—

Why MoTakes to the Gamn Abave All ihers,
The Southern negro Leusts fortune with all
the bllnd faith of & 1fttle child,
bhuekeyoe for sore éves, a polato _for rhoumatism,
n owisp of hair from the tnil of a binck dog for

paing i the back, o voodoo churm to protect

hilm nagninat the machinations of his enemios,
anil i rabbit's foor for luck., With this eollec-
tion in his pocket, he goes confidently forth to
woo the Nekle goddess Chance. ot not in
cardsor in tewlrling wheels or In any of the de-
vices kuown to the devoles of Monta Carlo doea
he put his trast, and not even the eroat Amer-
fean game of poker has any fascination for
lilm, Tt in craos, played in his own remarka-
ble way, ho delights,

This gamo,is especinlly adapted to the needa
of thn negro and brings outin a minor way the
theory of the stornal fitness of things, He lives
fn a warm climate, most of his tinia s spont out
of doors, ha hus no clubs or privacy at home,
sitves o usually shares one room with n numer-
ous fumily. Therefare his gambling must bo of n
kind that ean be done between jobs, nnd in any
secluded apot where hejmay chance to find him-
welf,  For that renson the game of craps is ox-
actly sulted to his eondition, for hio does not
need a tublo In order to play It or chalrs tosit
in, All ho wants 15 a dark alley where he can
squat wnd drop the dies upon the ground,

It the negro wishes he muy lay claim to a
time-honored precedont in the matter of fand-
nesa for dice. Tt he bas not resurrected any
sty old ganme of antiguity, and Egyptians,
Greeks nnd Momans, who? used dice econturles
agn, would be alike puzzled If they could wit-
pens nognme of craps a8 he plays 1. Who in-
vouted it and when or where It orlginated no
ono can say, but soon after the closs of the war,
vhon the negro for the Aest fime In hin fe could
tiaste the sweets of idleness—and a delicious
morsel L was and Is—this alluring device for
causing eoins to change pockets started, and
it spread like o contagious fover., To-dny It s
plaved nll over the South, in the cotton flelds,
on the rice plantations, in the piny woods, on
thoe stenmboats and in the towns and citles,
And the strange Jjurgon of the game, the queer
exprossion  of the players. nre ovefywhore Lhn
switme. Toe Greeks named all the numbers on

thoe dico aftor wods, godidesses and heroes, tho
lucky npmber being called, Aphrodite, and the
u y likewise has o nume for every possible
combinntion of numbers, sithough his wre not
al ns thoso of the cultured Gireeks,
e ondla *Froe;' four, “Little Joe;™" five,
“Plebe six,  “Tiramy Hicks;" nine, *'Liz"
nngl ten, "1 Tom,*

In the South It Is now considerod as much s
matter of course thiit A negro will “shoot eraps"
as that he will ent watermelen, and nn one ex-
eept the hard-hearted guardian of the law at-
temipts to interfere with his favarite pastime,
In tho cities you will find a group of negross
gountted upon the ground in alleys, in the toar
of stores, and évery out of the way nook where
the ubiguitous policernnn s not likely to ob-
triude himself, while plckaninnies, stationed ns
sentinols, are ready to give warning of the
chctny's approach.  The rules of the gamo are
few and simple. The Arst player takes two
dico and shaking them violently in the palm ef
bis hond, calls oul: -

“A nickel—put up,

Another answery, "I fade you," which, heing
transinted, monns, 1 cover your money.'

The onlookers also take a hand in the bet-
ting, the one who bets with the player beln
soid (o “liko him."” FEveryihing being in rendt
ne«s, the player drops the dice an it they burat
bim, erying: ,

“Uome seben-eleben,’

If ho mnken sevon or oleven, he wins, 1f he
throws the unlucky numbers two, three or
twelve, ho loses., or “ernps out,” but if any
of the other caombinatlons of numbers are turned
he mokeslhis “point,” and has another throw,
Now, the “fuder” who bas covered the ‘plnrer'n
money reaches out and picks up the dice with
the announcement, “My dice,”  After making
this statement he roull{ P 8 o rnrarullly
examinn them to sec if they are londed, and,
satisfied on thia P°'“" hands th
the player. This In allowable just after the

e

ftvat throw, but nfter this it 15 an insnlt to the

rlnyer again 1o guestion thelr gonulneness, und
1 it is done a fight is the result,

The rluor Lavipg scored o point the
time, f(he exeltement bhecomes intenwe,
white teeth of all are shining,
lnﬁ untll thoy seem like ovals of ivory sot with
n black bond and thelr heads commencaito wa

The

from side to side,
and  not a wor s spokon by those arouid
him as ho rottles the dice. 1t is the critisal
moment, 1f be van inake hls *“poing”
ho throws seven he wins, but i
first he in undone.  The bettors aurreptitions.
1y run thelr hands (n their pockets an
a rubhit's leot,

Suddenly the player blows upon the dies |
bis heavd, glves a deep guttural grunt, an
cries excitedly:

*Come tuuum': we, little Joo.,"  The “fader”
pa

keops re #
“Cul him off, seben, Cut his throat, lucky
acbon, Jump under him, seben,”

Chery 18 a1 exclamition from the “fader.'" &
Ho has
Thare is un exchange of dir-
1y nickels, andt o grunt or two from tho losers,

He takcn

trinmpbant laugh from the uvlayer.
mide his point,

player I8 gelting warmoed up,
oft his cost, ro'ls up his gleevos, nond spits on
his bande, Lovingly he fondles the dice; Iuck
fs with him, ‘The spectators draw closer and
watich with Incrensod Interest,
of the game hoe will bo allowed to throw until
he “wraps out."
slkes the dice nnd calls;

YA dime ~come up with a dime,”

With somo grambling the “fader” obeys.

Those who bave no mouey on thoe game chuckle
those whn

at this llﬂllhllllrﬂ' of the stukes, and
ure desirous of betting begin to senrch thelr
uekets for nickels, some of them apparently
aving consldorable diteulty In findine the re-
quired number, "

band, & sure way of bringing Tuck, and again
(e money s his,

of the bettors are compelled] 1o drop out,

tor the ivories, sn

foot und rubs |L on them,  He feels that he will

never work nagain, thnt he will Inthe future
trust to the spotied dice for s Uving, for surely

ho I8 fortune's favorite. The man whbo likes

him Is uttering exclamations of delight, the

losors are surly and guarrelsome,

“Dnt nlggah was born fn de full of de moon,
He's bouna Lo hab luck,"” some one prophesies,
and the [:Iayar smilos.  As he drops the dice

Inplorllls orles of "'Come weben-eloben,”

there ire
“Come twelve,'" "Two, froe it 1s,
1t is pine, and the thrower adds quickly:

“Lire Inde gal fer me," a saying that always
accompanies that throw, Once more the dice
roll wpon the ground and * Jimmy Hicks' s the

throw.

“Hig Bix, take my gal to Mewnphis," the
player entreats, for there are certiin propitia-
be used whon those
Tho bettors erowidl ao

tory expressions that must
numbers nre turned.
¢lose to him thut he searcely has room to move

hiv nrm, and thelr faces are bent alimost upon
Oue tall, fraggod *fellow, who has
wrtod with his last niekel, atands disconsolats.
v upon the outs'ciris of the circle, hils bhands In

the ground,

hin ompty povkots,

Suddenly thera ls a warniug whistle from
the sentinels, the plaver hastily transfors the
divn to hin waonuth, thus stopplig an osth, and

o momentluter whon o policoman comen in sixlit
o woos only an innocent-looking
groes strolling to pieet bim. Hul he
auﬂq{g'rllnua!_\'.

Rt wre you dning loltering horel” he

nnka,

They wive him sn tmpudent look that he (s

not slow Lo Interpret,  [L anenns:
“Nou didn’t cotch us do nothin’, did yort®

Bipce e cannot answer this In the aMirma

tive, he merely commands grufy
“Move on."

And they shulMle off in sllence, the game of

craje posiponed for anotler time,

The Vales of Truth,
From the Clnviannti Engquirer.

Wallace—"T'he happlem I;Imaru of my life were

when [ was going to school,
Forey -1 caniiot tell a He,

for the day.

An feleie Vietim Heceverin .
Frow the Chavieston Dally Guazelte.

aih in February

ERwElL, W. Ya,, Aprii u.—quh Hendricks,

wans brol
down
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Inas wwﬂg% e
wul: Heom “Tt:d cnte an Improved I °|=
unt:u-'r rﬂr.%hﬂim!rmﬁ

ale undergradunte ‘:L.E. ::
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In this Mierary awakonlng, for sn.q
1y eall 1, too much eredit oannot be
{'N.l . Phielps, who I8 especially Intor-
He_ hon a
moen working for the J.it. un:
s sl
foota, reads and eritleised thelr articlas hafors
lode ol wnra  In Ll courses te the studenta
Pra ; '\ﬂl.inu in to mnke readoers nf

men, rather than crities, And In
thin capnoily I‘m In of espocind worvics te the
Yale mon are reading to-day as

Ho corries n

em back to

first

thelr eyes roll-

B
The player holis his broath
befory

REvEn comes

fevl for

By the rules
nind, elated by his wuccess, Li

Tho player drops the dice. nu
the same time mannhik thoe fingers of his other

The ganie now goes on qulek-
Igynnd he wing agaln aod again, until maoy
Hoon
the Liand of the player trembles as he reaches
he tukes out his rabbit's

oup of ne-
eyon thom

I miiat confess Lhat
my happlest bours came whon school way over

'y & huge

ot
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A KNOB COUNTRY
' L ee——
XARROW ESCAPE FRON A LICKING
OF UNCLE RL

Narraw Escapo from Worse Than Homicide of
Ronb—Tntimely Appraranos of Eil—Fate of

Hinek Biok-Advantages of an Unlimited
Yupply of Hears When Nelghbors @uavrel.

Mivvonn, Pa., April 16.—" 1 sot the gun down
in the corner,” sald the man from the Knob
conntry, “and didn't think no more about it. 1
knowed Renb and Kl had bean at the outs and
wan havin’ it hot and heary now and thon, and
1 says to Renb's wile:

“Han it been flxcd up ¥iL Y

“ And Roub's wife says: ‘Flas what been Axed
upl'

" *The row ‘twint Roub and EIL" I says,

YO sho says, *Noo Not yit, Fact is,' she
pays, * L' goln' sassler 'n ever.'

“Ianyn: "I want to know!'

“Yen,' she sara, ‘Kl was pokin' 'round here
only to-day,’ she says, 'and him and Reub had it
to mnke your hair rales,'ahe says, ‘Roubhs swore
to Ell that if he didn’t koep awnay and quit
pokin' 'round Kere ho'd fix him the way ho
didn'L want to be fix'd' ahe says, ‘and K swors
to Heul that ba'd poke ‘round wherover ha
durnod plensed, and whonéver he pleassd, and
that when there was any fixin’ to be dons he'd
bave a hand In it she says, * They both an ‘em
stapped and snarled, and 1 says to 'ém that
it'd sive A ot o time and wind and
nolsa Il they'd plteh right in and have the
hull thing out and done with i, no matter
which'n got the worat of It," she mays, ‘but it
sort v’ looked as if ono on ‘om was ‘fearsd and
t'other un dassn't, and they only fit with thoir
Jaws,' she rayn, ‘Ell he mogged away after
awhile, and Reub kep' hollerin' at him that if he
come 'round here nosin® ag'in he'n fix him, sure
an guna,’ she says,

“rDid hoact as if he was mad V' T says,

“‘Who! Reubt she says,

“Yon,' Isayns,

“*Yes, o did,' she eays. “ And the furder Ell
got away the mudder Reub got,' she says,

“1wason the p'int o' sayin' somethin' more,
when * Bang !' went somethin’ out doors,

S That's a gun !’ anys Henl's wife,

“Lounded like one,” I saye, startin' fer the

itchen,

**And it went off in our orchard I' snys she,

“tAnd, I sayn, gittin' In the kitchen, *It'a
my gpun!' ‘cause the gun was gono from the
corner where 1 sot it

*“'Foro 1 conld git ont to eee what It was thet
wna goin' on, Heub como in, earryin® my gun,
and lookin' mighty gluom, 1 tell yon !

‘41 been threatenin' him this here long timel®
he snye, settin' the gun back in the corner and
floppin’ down in a chalr, T aald 1'd do It i be
didn't quit noain’ 'round here, but I didn’t ‘tend
to kil bhim, I only eal¢’lnted on popperin' of
him so he wonldn’t forgit it, and keep awny
from here,’ lie says,

“**Reub! says his wife,
killed him!

“*He's dend, Margaret Ann!' says Reub,
' He's deader'n Solomon, and I killed him!*

** Margaret Ann she flopped down Inna chair
and hoo-hooed, and I ketched my breath and
says:

** Reuben," 1 says, *this Is sad!’

*Roub be lovked upa little a'prised, it seemed
to mo, and says:

“*“Well, | won't go so fur as to say that, but
it's onfort'nit. T'll gay as much as that. It's
onfori'nit,” says Roub.

“*You, and you'll be hung higher'n Hamant'
says Marguret Ann, ‘and what kind of a widder
will I be then

“ Heub was goin' to say somethin’ snappy to
Margaret Ann, but I shet him off, and says:

“*It can't be that!' I says. *Course you done
it in self-defonce, Reuben I 1 says,

“*Well, o' course | didn't!" says Reuk *I done
it'eause 1 had threatened to do somethin' to
him, but I didn’t ‘tend to kill him dead,’ says he,

“Didn't Ell have o f""‘ tool" 1 maym. ‘I
he had a gun, too, that'll ba in your favor,' L

BATH,

"'I‘I don’t know whether Kli bad s gun or
whether bhe didn’t!® ways Roub, Aarin’up and
:{u_\nl:ln‘. ‘It Ell ever dld have s gun he atolo

“*Well," [ says, ‘somethin's got to be done.
Wae enn't let him lay out there in the orchard,
lio‘u‘got to be took home,’ Tonys,

*'Yes,' anittered Heub's wife, 'and his wid-
der’'ll nnve standin’ in the community,’ she anit-
tered. fand your widder won't, ‘cause you'll be
hung!® sbe snittered, and flopped down and boo-
hooed worsa'n vver.

* * His widdor!" hollered Reub. * Whose wid-

or

** Eli‘a widder, o’ course!’ she snittered.

* RRenb he looked flrst at me and then at Mar-
ﬁaret Ann, and thon it seemedd as if he didn’t

now whether to bust out lsughin' or Lo swear,
Ho concluded to swear, and he done 1t amamn’
for & minute or twe, Then he cooled down &
Hrtle and saye: .

' Els widder!" hesnys, *Be vou both a-spsttin’
here seotch Me fools as to think that it's Eli 1
beon s-Killin' I' ho snvs. *Not sayln' thatg |
wouldn't, consarn him! ho says, “1've killed
womrethin' worth & durn slght more than Kl !
Uve killed Black Dick!) he sayn, *But [ didn’c
‘tond to; 1 only ‘tenawmi to pepper him! he nnya,

“Margaret Ann el up and flouneed outen
that room quicker'n scal, and [t scetned to e
that she was disapp’inted. I knowed that Hlack
Dick hud been pesterin® Iteub, and most every.
bouy olse ‘round thiat nelghborbood, ever sence
he eome in the deestrict, amd 1 knowed that
Roob bad threatenod to do sowethin® to him if
he didn’t sty howe nnd quit Wis pesterin’. Diek
nught to beén houie, there wa'n't no question
‘bout it; but his killin® was bound te make a
musn, wnd I knowed it

" *Houb,' I ways, *Unocle Bi thought a good
deal of Dick,' 1 suys. *He'll sock it to you!"

“'Tknow it," mays Reub. *Hut I warned 'em!
And Ldidn't tend to kil him," he says,

** Unele Sl wouldn't i took $40 for thint, hog,
Isays. *He was the only Berkshire in the huil
Knob country,” T suys,

“CLknow i1, says Heub, shakin' hia head, *1
wuess I'll go right down pow and broil the
news to Unele 81" he says, *Ho knows | warnod
him, and 'l show him that Tdidn'L ‘tend 1o kill
him dewdl.” ho sald,

“Ldidn’t pee nothin® batrer that Reuly could
do to be nelghborly, and 1'greed with him and
snid 1'd walk down with him, o we went,
Uncle Silivs * more'n amiled, and bim and Aunt
Salry was @il in' rowly for bed when meo and
Heub got there, They was more'n s'prised to
sen us, nnd Aunt Sairy was worried to wunst,

“* Reuben,' sho says, ‘is anybody sick to
your honse i’

'** No," anys Heub; * worse'n that, Aunt Suirs,’

** Heuben,” sho sayu, * you don’t wanl to tell
me that sone o' ¥our folks s dead !’ she suys,

't No," says Heub, katehin® for bresth, * but
sonte 0" yourn Is dead!” he snys, * That In—!east-
ways—Hlack Dick is dead!” he snva, and was
goln' on to tell how IL happoned, but Uncle 81
guessed {t. He sprun, ugan' hiollored :

**Consarn you, Heub, you've killed that
Berkshire hog o' mine, that didn’s have bis
likes in threo countios!'

“And quleker'n a cat could paw a rat Unele Si
bad Reub by the neck. He l‘In}uwd bl on his
back nnid ho whacked him till §t sounded like
aplittin’ wood, Then Renb he woke up, and hin
and Unele 8§ had it up and dawn and round
thut kitehen till ever, -thluﬁ bummoid—~Aunt
Hulry on & chalr, acre qaoin'and bellerin' and hol-
lerin® fer ‘e to quit, and mo o standin' on the
tahle to give 'em room, ‘onuse I thought it'd he

*Youbain't goneand

bettor for all concerned Lo get rid of thelr stenm |

laly lekin' ane another, if thoy could, While
they was nt it the thumplnest Kipd thers como
the all-firedest, plerclu’vat  squealin’  (rom
to'ardy the pl:‘pnn that. any one ever heer.
Unele 8 hoord It to wunst, He broke loose fram
Houb, paotin’ and puffin® and rumpled ‘most an

toub was, “cepl Lhut one o' Tleub's cyes
was awellod shot and his nose was blesdin somnie,

“There! hollered Uncle Si, ns good as b
could with what breath he had. * Black Dick In
wone, snd now some one I8 eareyin’ off that
renrf!n whont o' mine, the last pig T got!’ ho hol-
wa and be tore out o the house to save lis
shont.

! Heub," Isays, *we must holp Unale 8i,'

“ Tteub swabbed hin face and looked around as
guod nu b could with one eve, anil snya:

“¥pa” he says, 'under tho oircuisslancos lc
wouldn't be no wore'n nelghborly,” he wiys,

“"Fure wo got out o' the hojse, though, Uncle
8l come tenrin’ onck, hollerin':

“tHalry, IUs o boar! It's a bear teyin' Lo lug
off our shoat! Hurry up with the gun!’

" Aunt Haley was 8o flustered vit over the
rumpus 'twict Unele S and Heu' that ‘tain't
likely thut she'd got the wun in time, but mine
was standin® outside by the door, where | sot it
when I vome down with Heub, wnd 1 grabbed it
and tore far the pen, with Unele 50, Aunt Sairy
nid Reub follerin” on bohisd. Hure enouh,
thore was o hear, and a good big ope, teyin' bi
bent 1o 't Unele 8i's shont out o' the pen. |
sovked a bullet in bis head aud be tumbled dead
In bis tracks,

" Your shoat's all right, anyhow, Uncle Bj,"1
waym, ‘und von've gol n bear ‘o salt down in
place o' Hinck 1Hck," I nays,

*"Faors Unele 5l eonld qa{nn\'thlns,‘lhon-o i1
o000 (L ooneoeo 01 momelhin' gronted off 1o'ard
the biven, and lonkin' that way, the moon shinin’
b'rlxin ‘st an duy, whiat In Saw Hill do you
Waisn we seen ) Hinek Nick, by gravy! 1ifack
1ok his awn solf, big as e, und vil teub uan
ki lea hitm up in his orchiard not an hoor before!
Unclo 81 and Aunt sairy they clapped thele
hands and huueml for joy, bit Heul he was a
li‘lht. Ho corked the vyo thuat wasn's swelled
whet A t%o bear, ?k"l Taon it rbu'[ull n.-' -k?».‘ F

bk laok uogont.n what It fe!"
bo hollered. . ‘s lnrn' " m!

one knows how to apnly it.

opuration
entomological dissectora might devour the ¢ar-

chuemdenl to the cartilage

of many experiments,
oortaln wpeaies of

? | work as bard us the slaves,

w -
s b

f that raod hain't lagin® whe
W}‘Iglm? u'y':. Y uuT h?’:., come wan
b ouao. lutltanrn thon

L u\n{a '“1& Ai'a In his spook,

1 be ha'nted all my life! saye

@ ot to the I Reiuby, havin' only one
vye Lo sne with, peeked over the fence kind
o nidelin’, but I peaked over stealght nhesd
Hhut Ieub boen i1 jost ae quick an 1 did. And i
fo tﬂut nn wkoory as Iteuh did when I sean i

“There Be Iaya!’ says Reub, shakin® and shiv.
erin’ and turnin’ his ons exe and lookin’ behind
him Lo wee if anything was comin'. 'There's
Rlgek Diok's caranns Jest wharo T dropped it! 1
kndwed [t] 1'vo been leked 1ike n teamp flddler
fer killin' that hog, and now I'm goin' to bo
hi'nted by iin consarned spook!’ he says, and he
broke fer the house.

1 got over my skeer hy and by and took to
thinkin', I clim the fonce Aud sntick np to
where the ciroass Inid, Thadn't no more than gol
there than I asen that if I'd only comp ont Lhern
fare T wont with Henb to Unole S's 1'd n saved
Reub gittin' a lickin', and saved Woelo 81 gittin’
mumsieidl up tol'able bad hilmself, It t
Binck Dick that [aid thaere,
bigwent hears thnt ever saw. Ilenb had
plugaed lilin for mure, ‘canne he didn’t menn tao,
thinkin® it was Hlack Dick.

“rNow. Tanys, ' 1'l) go inand tall Neub, and
}-m.- m—ul him and Margaret Ann 'l bust a
aughin'.'

“Twont in, Reub wnn sittin® on the soliee,
groanin® and ciuesin’ hin ek, and Margnest
Ann wan rubbin’ him down with camphire and
ilaln’ him n]iu I regew,

“‘Roubl T snyw, grinnin’, *vour Hlack Diet
out there in the orehinrd Is o alamtin’ big, fat
hene ' 1 anyn,

“HRoub got the hull thing into his heatd fo
wunnt, but he didn ¢ bustout o laughin® as mnch
a4l thonght e wonld, He aprung up, seatterin’
Margarot Ann and the camphire and the rags.

“*Ti's n bear, Is 110 he hollers, * It ain't
Black Dick after all, kay I’ he rollan. ‘Then 1
g0 back and walk il over Unele Si!" be hollers.

I go back and give U'nele 8i the all-parvadinest
whollopln' that ever foll on & sence Snmson
pulled the pillats down!’ he bollers, snd ‘fare
wo conld nio!: him out he tore. Hut he didn't
wit to Uncle Si's. The firat thing he run ag'in,
right In his front yard, was il Kli mun}n ad
an inklin' that somethin® wns ocourtin' at fteub's
that t:lz]lll. and thore he was, kin' bis nose in
1o aeo what was goin’ on.  ftenb's steam was uy
and he didn't wante no Lims, He yoked K, wnd
in less'n a minute had broke up consid’able sod
with him, and Ell hollered enongh.  He hollored
enotgh, and swora that lie'd never poke around
there no more. Reub lot bim up and Eit slid,

* *Thore!” says Heub, 'That saved Unelo Sit’

" Then we went back In the house, Margaret
Ann took ur tho eamphire whero ahe had laft off,
and when she got through Reub he snys:

““Margarot Ann.' he says, * we've got n bear,
and wo'vesettled the little diffcalty ‘twixt me
and Eli. You hain't goin’ to be no widder. but
you kin gn over to the Eddy to-morrow nnd get
E‘!!a:illlqnt alapacky deesa Lhey keop. and I'll pay

“Then 1 want home, and, as 1 look back at it
now, seeins Lo me as {f that was about the most
interestin’ evenin® I ever 4pent In the Knob

wh
an
¥
]
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NEW USE FUOR ANTS,

Obrervations of n Naturallst Whom They Molp
in Preparing Specimens,
PitrsrUnra, April 16.—Prof. Lafayette Roer-
nard has returned from Florlda with some
artiatically mounted snake skelstons and loth of

storlea about ants, His attention was first at-

fracted townrd ants by the discovery that they
conld bo useful to bim In his capacity as n
collector of specimens, He had lamonted the
waunt of some method of propuring the skele-
fons of small animals for bis vrivate musoum
without wasting {ime that might be devo.ed to
field work, One day while roaming In the pine
woods of Florida he killed n fox squirrel, und ns
his specimen box was tull ha left the animal on
the ground,intending to return for It later in the
day. When he got back the flesh of the squir-
rel was gone, but o well-cleaned skelaton re-
mained., A million ants seurrled away as ho

approached, and he found that the little croa-
tures had done his work for him.

This labor-
saving hint was not lost on hin, and to the idea
he put into execution are due the wonderful
specimeons of skeleton mounting for which Le is
noted,

As one enters the Professor's little musenm

one scol the skeleton of n rattlesnuke colled In

the position assumed just before springing, the
fangs protrading, the rattles slightly ealsed
from the ground, as If sounding thelr nlarm,
This specittign ie snld to be the firetl ever mount-

ed in the natural coil, the bony structure still

held togetuor by the real cartiloge. Again, one
sees the skeleton of a black snake colled abont
the truonk of u small sapling, or that of a squir-
rel crouching on the Hmb of o troe, ws ir try-
ing te shield itself from tho ecye of the sports-
man, or Lhat of a rabhit sitting on Its haunches,
Had it not been for Mr. Bernard's little friends
the nnts these groupings wounld have been im-
possible. The moethod is slmple enough, when
The Professor’s
plan’is to kil his speclmen, bind it with wire in
the positlon in which he wishes the skeloton to
rumaln, anid then places it near a wroup of ant-

hills. The voracious insects do the rest. Tho
utres carefal watching, else the

tilageithat holds the boues togeiber ns well ns
the flesh, At the proper moment the Professor
romoves the epechinen frows the veglon of the ant
hilln, apples s proservative and  bardening
and when the bones
have sel removes Lhoe lllmilmc wires,

The innuwmerable ant hills that infost the
noighborhood of De Land, Fla., weoro the scene
It is woll known that
nuts keep slayos thut Inbor
for tho good of the commonwonlith; that they
oven haye their milleh cows, n species of the
aphls or tree lonse, Prof, Hernard wantod to
lewrn the relavions the slaves bear to thelr mns-
ters, the method of enslaving, whether slovery
nmong ants demoralizes the will and dogendos
the spirit ad It does among men, and e set hitm-

sell ot work to find out all these things, Une

day he stood over s community composed of
black wnts, which were working industriously
away polishing o the bone: of & quall which
some sportaman bad shot and falled to find In
the long wire grusa.  Suddenly he observed n
dozen ants, smaller than the black ones,

| They seomed 1o belao ne kind of advance guard,

for after reconnoitring the black ant Wil Jthoy
seurried nwny to their own community, about
100 yurds distant, The Profosaor followad wnil
was rewarded by seelng o wonderful wlghr,
The wdvance guard stopped every fow minutes,
apgpurently mmullllin{‘ sipunds of thelr fellows
who were ont foruging for food, Tho sijuads
wtopped  tu theie tracks while the sdvance
gnurd went on home il entsred their hill, The
sandy cone became allve, From sll polnts red
oits poured out mnd bureied to the black ant
hill, the squads that bad stopped when encoun:
tered by theadvance wuned joining the ranks of
tho Invaders, Ae the ariny pushed forwird
the right aud Ieft wings ndvanced ahead of the
malnienlumn, the whole body forming the con-
cove wlide of n orescont, T'ne hornsof the crescent
gradually clored, moved townrid each other, until
the ennmy’'s camp was reached, when the ores
ootk became a elrele and the enmp was sie-
rounded. Then followed a battle,  Hupdreds
of dend mnts strewed tho ground, red and binck
onaging in dendly combat, The red were su-
Iu‘l'lnr inTnumbers and ftnullySvanguished the
ek, loulmll their stores and compelled their
prisoners to boar the stolen goods to the t'|lﬂﬂf
heir conguerors. Twelve fat nnd sleok nph{des
were part of the booty thatl rewarded the prow
ess of the victors, i

Cn another oosasion Prof, Dernard dropped a
dogen red ants among n colony of bliuek ones
and thy Intruders were  promptly k ;, He
placed s fow black ones in a colony of red ants
and the new arrivaly wore pronptly surroundod
mirched out of the camp, compelled to lowd
thempolves iwlth food and  then were bronght
baok ensluved, The blnek ants seom Lo have
no propensity for mnking slaves of thelr enc-
mies, but Imsrc-r to kil them, while the red ants
nover wasle an eneiny by destroying him, Al
thouwh slnveholders, thoy uee nover idle, Prof,
Heroard says, They keep alavos to increase
thoir own store of Tood, hut they themselves

A Proklem In Mute Lovemaking,

Frow the Cincinnall Enguirer.

Paul Milllken, who Is quite an exper’ in the
Inugusge of doat mutens, says that one morning
ast week be was coming down on the Avondalo
car, when ho beoime interested in a discusalon
between Lwo mutes,

“Hay, | want your advice," said oue of them,
wilng his hands as vocal organs,

"1 shall be happy to oblige you," sald the
other,

“Are you up on the tricks of women 1" In-
ghired Lthe first one.

The second wun wodestly admlited that he
knew something of the gentler sex, although hie
discialmed baing nn oracle.

“Well," resumed the ane who wanted advice
"you know, I am in love with Mabel, That
pretey livtle blonde, you know, At last I made
Wy iy mind to propose 1o ber.  Last nlght 1
wade the attewpt,” .

AN she turned you down 1'' cagerly inguired
his ¢riond, bis hanas trombling so with exclie.
ANt thiut he stuttered banly,

“That in what §uw comiug fo,'* snid tho firat,
“I dan't know whethor she dldar not. You
N, was somowost ombarearsed, and tho
words seeniod (o atick on my hands, And there
she sat, as demure as o dove, Finslly my 6n-

nre elove logeiber, and | could not say » uror;.
8 hh'l‘t_u got up nnd turned the gas down.

1
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INGERSOLL ON ORATORY.

——————

THINGS THAT ARE NECEARARY FOR
THE PUBLIU SPEAKER,

Firnl, He Mast Have Samething o fay, and
Then MMust Bavy Bt Well<Mo Moat Sindy
Manterpibees of Riteratnre—e Mast Mave
Yarlely and Alss Mpow When te Niep,

Col, Robert G. Ingorsoll won naked thoother
evoning to talk on tho best way to succood as
an orator. The conversatlon wos startod by
this question:

“What advice would yon give to a voung
man who was amhitlous 1o hecome n snecess-
ful public speaker or nrator?

“In the Nrst place,” sald Col. Ingersoll, *1
wonld advise him to huve somethine to say -
something worth saying--=omething that pon-
plo would be glad to hoar. This Is tho fm.
portant thing, Hack of the art of speaking
mnst bo the power to think, Withont thoughts
worda aro ompty purson, Mast people imagino
that almost any wordaluttered (nn Jond volce
and  nccompanied by approprinte  gestures
constitute an oratlon. 1 would advise the
young man to sludy his subject, to find what
others had thought, to 'eok ot it from all siden
Then T would tell him to write ont hin thoughts
or 10 arrange them in his'mind, so that he woatd
know exactly what be was going to sny. Waste
no time on the how until you mre satinfied
with the what, After you know what you nre
to say, then you can think of how it shoulidl be
salil,  Then you can think abent tone, empha-
sln, and gesture, but if yol really understand
what yon say, emphnsis, tone, and gesture will
take care of themselves, All theso should
oome from the inglde. They should be in per-
fect harmony with the feelings, Voloe and
geature should be governed by the emotions,
They should unconsclously be in porfect ngree-
ment with the sentiments. The orator should
be true to his subject, should avold any refer-
ence to himeaelf,

“The great column of his argnment shonld be
unbroken, He ean adorn it with sincs and
flowers, but thoy shovld not ba in such profusion
a8 1o hide the eolumn,  He should glve variety
of epleode, by illusirntionn, but they sbould be
used only for thogpurpose of adding strength to
the argument. ‘Tho an who wizhes to be-
come an orator should study Iangunge. Hae
should Know the deeper monning of wordu., Ile
should understund the vigor and velocity of
verbs and the color of adjevtives. e should
know how to sketeh a scene, to paint a pleture,
to give life and nction, He should be n poet
andoa drwmntist, a paiuter and an actor, He
should cultlvate his Imagination, He should
bevomo familiae with the ireat poetry and fle-
tion, with splendid and herole decds,  1Te
ahould be o student of Shakespeare. He should
rond and devour 1ke great playa. From Shake-
apears he could learn the art of expression, of
ﬁnmnmallun. and ull tho secrets of the head and

onrt.

“The ;frent arntor (s full of variely—of sur-
prises, Like s jugiler, o koops tha colorod balls
in the nlr. He exprensos himself in pletures,
His sprech v a panoramne. By continued
change he holds tho sttention. The luterest
doon nov flng. He does not allow himselr to bo
anticipated. Ho s nlways In advance, He
dons not repent himeelf, A pleture s shown bt
once, Ho, an orator should avold the common-
Fln('e. There should be no ul.umnﬁ. no filling,

{e should put no cotton with his silk, no com.
won mwetals with his gold, e should remem-
ber that ‘gilded dust is not as good an dustod
goid." The groat orator ix honest, sincere, He
does not pretend,  Mis brain and beart go to-
ﬁ_ur,her. Evory drop of his Llood is convineed.
Nothing Is forved.  He knows exactly what he
wishea to do—knows when he hus tinlshed In,
anit stops,

“Only n grent orstor knows when and how to
cloze,  Most speakers go on aftor they are
through, They aro satisfiod only with w Inme
and lmpotent concluslon. Most speakers lack
variety, They trnv-sinutmlrhluml dusty rood,
The great orator is rull of eplsode. He con-
vineea and charms by Iniirection, Ho loaves
the road, visits the fOelds, winders In the
woode, lHatens to the murmurs of springs, tho
songs of birds. He gathers flowers, seales the
cings, snd comes back to the highway re-
freshed, Invigorated. Ho does not move in a
steaight line. He wanders and winds like a
stream,

**Of course, no one can tell n man what te do
to become nn orator, o greatl orator hns that
wonderful thing called presence. He has the
atrange sawelhing known ss magnetlsm, He
wuat bave a flexible, muslcal voice, capahle of
expresslng the pathetls, the humorous, the
huroic, is hody must move in unlsan with
his thouglts e must be a reasgoner, o logician,
He must hoave akeen sense of humor—of the
laughable,  He must have wit, sharp aml
quick. He must have sympathy. Hiseamiles
shiould ve the neighbors of s tosrs. He
wust have imagination.  He should fi ve cngled
to the alr, and painted moths should flutter in
the sunlight,

“While I cannot tell u man what todo to be-
come an orator, | can tell hioy o fow things not
to do. Thers ghonld be no introduction 1o au
urntion, The arator should commence with his
wubject,  Tnere should be no prelude, no flouy-
ish, no apology, no explanation, He should say
nothing about himeself. Like a soulptor, he
stunds by his block of stone.  Every stroke is
tar n purpose,  As he works the form begins to
appear,  When the statue is finished (he work-
man stope.  Nothing is more difficul: 1than o
purioet  close, Few poeme, foew picces of
musle, fuw novels, end woll, A good story, «
wreat speoch, m perfect poemn, should end just
ot the proper peint. The bud, the blossom, the
fruit, No delay, A grear speech I8 n oerys-
tulligation In its logle, an chloresvence in ity
poetry.”

“I have not heard many specches, Most of
the great spenkers in our vountry were before
wy thine, 1 beard Heocher, and be Was nn arn-
ot He had bweglnstion, humor and intonsity,
His brain was fertile as the valleys of the
troples,  He was top brond, too rhllumphl.-, too
poctic for the pulpic,  Now and then b broke
the totters of his creeil, escnped frow his ortho-
dox privon auil became sublime,

“Theodore Parker was un  orator, lle
proached groal sermons,  His sermons on *Olt
Age’ and *Wobsier' and his adidress on *Liberty®
wore tilled with great thoughty, narvedousiy
axpressed,  When he dealt with human ovente,
with realitics, with things he knew, he wos
superh, Whoea be spoke of fresdom, of duty,
ol livine o the ideal, of mental Integrity, lie
soeted 1napirod.

“Webster | never board,
tles, force, dignity, clearnoss, grandeur; but.
uiter ull, he wordliipped the past.  He Kept his
buck to the sunrise, Fhore was no dawn in Liis
Lrain, He win not ereative, He had nospiric
of prophevy. lle llluhr.nd no toreh, Mo wes
not truo to his ideal,  He tolked sometimes as
tyough his Lead was wuiong the stars, bus he
stood In the gutter, o the nuwme of rellglon ho
tried o hrewk the will of Stephon Girsrd--to
destroy the grontest churlly In all the world;
and in the name of the same religlon ho de-
fended the fugitive slave low. His purpose was
thy sime in both cases, Mo wanted ofive, Yol
he uttered. o fow very grent jparsgresphs,, rich
with thought, perfeatly expressod,

“Clay | never heard, but he must have bad a
commmunding prosence, a chlvalne bearing, o
berale volee,  He cared e for the past, He
wis o nintural jesdor, a wonderful talker—
torcible, persuasive, convineing, e was now s
poet, nut 8 wasier of metaphor, but bo was
practioal, MWe Kopt In view the ol to be ae-
complished. He was the opposite of Webster.
Clay was the worning, Webeter the sveoluge.
Clay bnd Juvge views, a wide horizon,  He was
ample, vigorous aid o Hetde tyrsnnicul,

“Henton was thoroughly compmonplpes, He
never uttered un nspieed word, e was an dn-
Lensae ogotist. No subject wons gront cnough 1o
muke hiw forget bhoselr,  Calhoun was s polit-
leal Calvindst—=nparrow, logical, dogimatie, He
was not an orutor, He dellversl essuyes, not
orations, 1 think 1p wow in 14561 that hoossatl
vinited Lhis country, He was un orator, 'There
wus no man, at thist time, under our tog, whn
coulld wpepk Eogliah as well as e, Lo the est
aﬂwch I rend of Kossuth's was thin: ‘Huwain in
the rock agaeinst which the slgh tor trecdomn
broaks.' Tnthis you mew the poet, the puinier,
tha orator,

Y8, 8, Prentlss was an drator, but, with the
recklessness of o patuenter, e threw his lifg
away, o snld profound and benutiful thinge,
but he lacked application.  He was unoven, dis-
proportioned—saying ordinars things on grost
ovcaiklons, and now amld thon, without the
wilghtost provocation, ullering the subiines
and wost beautiful thouglhts,

“Inomy pnugiment Corwin was thoe greotest
orstur of thew nll,  He bad more srrows o Lils
quiver, Mo bind gentus,  He waa bl of bumor,

Lthow, wit, unid logi Ho was an uetor,  His

iy 1alked,  Mis mieaning won i his oves and

Giov, 0 My Morton of Llosiann had Lhe
greatost power of stetement of nny man | ever
bewid, ATl tbe argumont was In hls stulcment.
I'he taots were pefiovtly grouped, 1he coutli-
slon wis i necossify,

“Ihe best politheal specch T ever heard wos
made by Gov. dichard 3, Ogloaby of Hlinols
It had every olewvat of gpanfivss, Teason, b
mor, wit, Bathod, Losginution, sl perfect
naturalness, Lant was' e tho geamd  Years,
long wgo, Ldocolu had  venson, wonderfui b
mur, and wit, but his presence was nob woot,
Hin volea wan poor, Lis gestitres awkwilid
but his thoughts were profound, His speech
aL ﬂulu'_ubura In oue of the musterpivces of the
wurld, 1'he wunl ‘here’ 1s used four ur live tinies
tou often, Loave Lhe "heves' out pnd the spooch
ia perfect,

UM eourve, T have heard » great mwany talk-
ora, hul orators are fow and jar betwoan, ‘Fhey
are produo by victurious nations—uorn n
the midatof great svouts, of mars elious achleve
ments, ‘They utter the thuughis, the sspira-
Uonn of thelr age, Taey clothe the chlldroy of

oo us ro
L
proj

He biad great quall-
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TORYURE MY COMANOMES NROUS HT
- " T0 A4 AUDDEN CLOAE,

PHaM of & Pariy of Cottan Ymugeiors In Tesas
™ War Times Who Mnd fe Lok on Whila
Indinns tnflicted Apany on Ons of Thelr Num-
her—Hill Whitehend's Khat That Ended i

“1t wnn in 18069 and 1864, when the civil war
wan Lhe hottest, thal 1 made some monay amng-
wling cotton from Texas noross the Mexionn bor.
dor,”"soid David ¢, Dovalloy of New Orloans, “Cot-
toh woa a searce commodity In the world during

the war, and England wan bidding for all she |

could got, It conld be bought on the plantations
In omstorn Texan and sonthern Arkansas for
Confedorato currency amd turned into Mexican
dollarant a bligh Neure once it was salo neross
the Itlo Grande. To was norisky business. San
Antonlo was the starting point of the
cotton smugelers, and botwaon  thete and
the Itio Grande thero wan bnt one ranch, The
Cominnchos, with no soldiers to be spared to
keop them in order, were lko devila at large,
nnd the Confederate guertilla bands were abont
an bad when (hey eame tipon o smuggling outfit
with a show {o eapture mules and monoy, Then
there were the Mexican enstoms offlcers to be
bribed, But the profith ware so groal that we
who werd in the bualness took Jong chivnnes, and
thicse of e who dldu’t ot killed, or dldn’t gam-
ble wivny one money, uiostly came out of It with
bl sncka of dollarns, -

Tt was in May, 1804, that, with a train of six
four-miule wagons bound for the Hio Grande
with colton, sy outfit was Jumped by the
Comanchos a linndred miles south of San An-
tonio, There were ten menof us all told, and
noventy or eighty of the Comnanches. Wo saw
them In time and corralled our wagons, with
the mules safe behing them, ana stood the In-
dinns off. But thers was one man named Mor-
ton, & young fellow who had come along with
our party for the sake of adventure, whom they
captiired. Hehnd gone out forantelope and wans
a mile from the wagons when the Indians
swooptd down and cut him off. He ran for it
and gave them nchase; but his horse tripped
in w badger hole and threw him, and that set-
tled hie fate, He fought for his Hfe and emptiod
a couplo of Indinn saddles, and an the Comanchen
closed ronnd him we all orayed that bo might
be killed on the spot. But whoen the Indians
aoattored out and rode townrd us wo saw poor
Morton among them astride n pony, his foet tisd
togethier under the animnl’'s I'.mllf. with.one of
the Indians leading the pony by » Iurist.

“Wae were kept pretty Luay for about three
hours, the Indinne cireling us, 1y ing along their
onies’ sides 0 s Lo show un no mark except a
ont. and firing thelr guns amdd arrows from
umder the animals’ nocki,. We weore well pro-
tectid by our wagons and ctore of un was harl ;
nod after we had Killed fonr ponles and
wounded an Indian or two the Uomanches had
enough of it snd drew off,  But they did not go
away. They only went well out of rille range,
and then they stopped nnd cooked thelir supp,
showing that they meant to stny with us loneer.
Hefore sunset they sonlped poor Morton in full
view of us, snd an Indian rode Leward the
wagons parading the scalp on a lance. ,

Yt There's worse coming for him tonight,
said old UCrayton, ourguide and hunter, " Thoy'll
be up Lo extra devilment bocause of our baving
to b bere 1o see it go on,’'

“Thers was no possitie way for ua to resouo
the cavptive from the Indians. From behind our
barricado we could see them making their
proparations to torture him. They gathorod
arnfule of last year's drled grass and buffalo
chipa Imfc}m sumndown, and stretehod Morion
upon his back on the u‘round, with his hands
and fecl tied to stakes. When darkneans fell they
bullt n fire upon his chest and held up torehos
of dried grass that wo might see, His shrivks
cane to our ears nnd we conld see his writhings
by the light of the Indians’ torches. Elsewhers
It was piteh dark, for the night was cloudy and
there was no moaon,

“We endured this sight for a few minutes,
and then one of our company coulid stand it no
longer, The best shiot in our ontfit was Bl
Whitehead, a Georgin mountaioeer, who had
found hin way out upon the Texas plains o
egeapo conacription in the Confederate Army ot
home, He could do wonderful shooting with a
long, mugzle-londing rifle of the pattern known
in the South ns o buck rifle, and which carried
a round bullet weighing twenty-four to the

und, Helooked to the priming of his picoe,
ald his bat on the ground, and, without n word,
h('[lll‘i to erawl under u wagon out from the
corrpl,

* P What are you going to do, BULY T nsked.

“*You walt and soe,’ he answered, ‘and
don't come back—IL's all right.”

*We had no men to spare whers we were, and
Rill was the best man nmong us—but L let him
Ko, only mylmi: L

*** Be careful, Bill. Don't goso far away that
youcan’t get back.’

**He was out of sight In n minute, crawling
awny in the darkness through the lone graes,
Ton, Aftesn, twonty minutes passed whilo we
looked nnd walted, We could see the captive in
his ngony, and, hetween the Indlans’ yells,
could hoar bis shricks, Then somowhere near
the Indians n Mome spouted from the gries, and
as the report of Hill's rifle came back to our
onrs the shricking consed stiddenly and Morton
Iny still upon the ground, There was & commao-
tion nmong the Indlans, who for n few moments
seemed completely rattled. Bl’; the light of the
torches they dropped and the dreadful flre
upon poor  Morton's body we could
some of them Nring toward Lhe wspot
where the riflo Lnd  flashed, and  others
dariing toward tho place where thelr ponies
were tethored. Thelr guns flashed nearer, ar-
rows whiktled toward Lhe wagony, nud we could
antch the hoof-beats of ponles on the run toward
us as 1H1's tall Agure loomod suddenly in the
dnrkness and he fell brenthless botween two
wagon wheels, still elutching his rifle. Wo
pullet him imo the corral, and then for a few
minuten bivd i lively time beating off the Co.
manchey, who were nll anbout us, frantio with
rage. An Indian will seldom give batile in
dorkness, slwnys choosing an hour In which
thore is some davlight; but the Comanches wero
w0 tiurious that it looked at one time as If they
would storm aur barrieade, In which case our
ehow would have heen a sl one. But they
thought bettor of it and drew off, though Lwice
ngain in the night they crept up through the
wrisn and sent n flight of arrows into the corral,
Bill was flehting, with the rost of us, at the end
of the akirmish, and whon it was over 1 nsked
Lim nbout his experiencs over at the Indian’s
camp.

“Or reckon I mplled their fun with Morton,'
wasall I could got him 1o say, aud he nover
could be indueed to utter another word on the
subjeet,

“Waelooked for another attack from the Co-
mnnchies iy the early. dawn, but with the broak
of day we saw thal they hwd gone. Evidently
thoy thoueht us * bad medivine,' and wnfer Lo let
alone, Bome of us went over to whers poor
Movion wis Irina acnlped, with the ashes of tho
fire npon bis breast, and the bole clean through
his body of a bniler that had passed through hls
hoart. Bl Whitehead did not go with us Lo
the place, Wo burled Morton and staried on
with the wagon train, reachiing the Rio Grande
without secing anotbier Indian. 1 gave Hill
Whitehead . fine revolver in Lloken of what he
hind done, He stayed withk me until [ gor back
1o San Antonlo, nnd woull havo gaone wilh me
o my next cotton amugeling teip, only Tdidn't
wuke it. | bad got enough of the country.’”

Baw Mr. Hichardson Kill the Loons,

To vny Emror oy Ths SUN—-Sir: In yonr
papor of April 1 is n communication from M, T,
Richarason in regard to ahooting two loona
through the head from a boat on Squein Lake.
1 beg lunve to say that the story is correct, as |
wna in the boat st the time and saw him o 0.
It s no great trick to shoot a loon. only one
must bear in mind that distance on the water is
very doceptive and that the loon is at least one-

Ll

third to one-half further away than he looks 1o |

be, A loon has the power of ainking his body in
the waler until only his head and alout threo ta
fonr inches of his neck are nbove the water, nnd
b Koo g tarnisg His hewd one way and anathor,
cantinunlly watehing for danger, so it s vory
rare Lhat 1t [y still in one position for any lengil
of time.

A loan's head is n small mark, eopecially when
turned oill from you, and ano hos (o drw the
stght vory fino und Lold sl to 1t so supnll an
alijout so fur away. ane is able to do this
thoro s no move tronble In hitting a loou than
In hittiog sanything else of the snme size and at
the sumie distance, T know it is un old .-mim
tlaet n loon will seo the Nash and dodes (e ball,
wut that, lke lots of othor old and secmingly
wine snyings, s ot trie. | bave had # gooil
many ehances to see and prove Y untrue in the
lant ten yoars, an T hove taken ot w good oy
vartion 10 obnse and shoot ot wane,  Fvery
“ehump* who fires at a loon whoss hall
nivikes within len feet of the lozn and doesa't
Lt hlm awears the loon sasw tho fash ol
disdeel under water, Wlhen v loon s oply 150
10 200 fect asway from the bowt, with o rifle hall
Koing at the rate of 1.000 foeet s sncond, it Qs s
reinarkably quick dodger (hat can gel ubder
cover hufore the ball strilien the water near
bink 1t mny seem to fhe shooter that they geb
under cover at the flash, but one who stonds
wilebing thoe loon with o stronug sand powerfol
flold glasw knows bettor, for L onn plainly weo
the bull strike the water beturs the bied gocs
unyor, JoGe Mormsoxs.

Asunanp, N, H, April 5,

Beoret of Billlug » Lo,

To Tue Epirom oF Tal Bes=Nir© Copsernlog (be
Liwona: Lwvaa bunting on s New York lake lnst stmmer
with auexperione sl old faihilonod gulde. We sighted
wode loons o tho wabir gad e fotoarked thnt they
sondd dodge shok, and: proved 1t by Aring st thom
without sy cese [ wsked If Le ecould ges vne for i
mad ik repliad that he could with kis douhlv bar
e gun. He fieed one baresl—uo looo in sight. The
Hext lnstant the second barrel was fred Gt 8 wear
rippie un the water and tin loon, shol (o death, wis
ok Up s onient inter,

The nlert Hird had dived at the Arst ahot, DUt 1he

bim befors e m‘f« abiove

Catantes W.

| orod man with o decp vl

h

CONVICTS GIVE CONCERTS,

ROUTINE OF CROW HILL PRISON
LIFE ENLIVENED BY MUNIC,

Far Twa Hours on Two Niahis & Werk (he
Frisnners Aro Allawesd to Ning and 1o Play
on lnstrvments — They Remaln In Thiay
Cells and tha Musle Goes by Waphnesed,

Thinis the time of the year whan thn conrnrey
in the Kings County Penitentiary aro nt theip
best, Al the muston] talent that is likels th e
grathered in for some time 18 thers, and has hoag
there for somn time, long onotigh to have falisg
into place and bedolng (iabest work, The tnleny
{n tho penitentiney in by nomeans to bodexpived,
it inelndes wome of those who perforn on
Theapinn boards at Coney Island and suith
Beach and othor seaside places, Thoy are noy
wond enongh for the vaudoville shiown in towns,
#o they provide themsslves with & winter home
by exeroising the amount of ditlomnoy neiess
wary to get them Into the prison.

In nddition 10 these regulnrs, who nre usnd |@
dolng ** turne "' on o stage, there nro othors wall
nble to hold their own with the presont ooege
pants of elty boards, but who have got out of
the averydny world by reason of eartain vielssl.
tndes, One of the regular institutions of 1he
Kings County Penitentiney is the Thanksgiving
Day concert, On some of theso occasinng nmae
tours from the chureh cholrs in Brooklvn hvve
helped out tho convicta, The men in stripsa
used to look inscrutnbly grave and solomn ag
theso Thankagiving Dar concerts, Concerts in
tho ponitentiary began through n sogrestion of
Commlisaioner Jolin H. Buartisof the Daparte
mont of Charlties and Correction, Who thoughy
that music wonld have a good effcot. Comuiine
sloner Burtls had made a number of Innovations,
or attempted innovations, in the dopartmont,
and Commissioner Henry, one of his Demovraile
condjtitors, waa ready for him,

“ What timo should they have for playing nnd
ninging I he askod,

“1 sbould sav onoe a weok, onn honrat m
time."

“1wonld not agree to it.,” snid Mr. HMenry,
with o great show of lodignation: *that would
be too smnll altogether, Make it twice n weolk,
two honraat a time, and 1 will ngree.”

Mr. Rurtls was considerably astonished g
have the wind taken ont of his sails in this funhe
fon, but there wns nothing to do but accopt,
Mr. Blmis, then President of the board and now
the sole Commissioner, voted for the mensure
and the concerts were started. Theso tnke
place on Tueadny and Thursday evenings, lnsts
ing from 7 till  o'clook. There {a no programms
and nospecial arrangement.. The convicts, shus
in thelr cells, run all the events themnaelves, In
doing this they display order, consideration, pos
liteneas, and taste. If one very good singee
starts a very good song, the others keep silence
unless there {a a chorus,

The {nterior of the long-term prinon hias soma
ndvantages ns a concort hall to an audience
standing noar the ouler door, for the bare stone
walls serve well in throwing the sound forward,
but it seoms very odd to hear all the volcen
coming from far and noar and to see no one,
The reporter bad that experienco the other evons
ing In compuny with Deputy Warden Jamee
Tully and n couple of keopers, Thoy constitutod
the nudience at one of theso concorts, nnloss the
conviets who did not slng be counted. A very
nurprising thing was the up-to-dnteness of men
who have not bean on the Howery forovern year,

“One of the | hinga the prisoners are MO} pars
tientnr nbont s to get tho latest songs,' said
Mp, Tully, "'Their friends bring them,

The newest ** coon Bongs' aro not so very WE»
ular with the convicts, Mr, Gilbort Is quite
right about the gentle disposition which the
burglar displays when he 18 not " a-burgling.'”
Songs like * Don't Leave Your Mothe oy
Tom,"” “A Lock of Mother's Gray Hale,"
““A Flower from Mother's Grave,” and Ifar
Kennedy's " Old Fashlonoed  Photographs,™
“Molly wnd T and the Buby,"” and ** Empty Is
the Cradle,” are the ones that take, Songs
nbont prisoners who nre not guilty in !pilo of
the evidence are very popular, and " Don's
Sond Him Away” s cortnin of an oncore. The
sentiment displayed scems to show thatif the
men in stripes had their way they would let the
prisoners go and conviel the complainants,

Another kind of song which Lias great vogue
ot these concerts s the olid-fashloned nd,
or ditty which hns been ried for fifty yonre
or more, and about which the sent generas
tion knows little, On the Thursday before
Christmas, at the evening coneert, a welrd voles,
singing anlone In an expectant silence rons
dered the old allad of the * Mistletoe Bough,"
telling the story of tho falr young hride who,
when playing hide and seck on her woeddin
night, disnppenred. No traee of her was foun
for many yonrs, though the castle whore the
werdding had tuken pince was searchied frow top
to bottom. The ballad concludes:

At length an old clicat that bad long lain hid

Was found in the castle: they ralsed the 1id,

And a ekeloton form lay moulderiog there,

In the bridal wreath of that lady falr,

Oh, the mistletoo bough! Oh, the mistletos boughf
This song haa a tune thinl suggests o gusty
wind blowing over an ice pluin on o durk nights
Sung in the semi-darknens of the grmll priton,
it soundad so wournful that it produced & gon-
eral shuddes in the invisible nudience,
Songs that came from reniote parts of the old
conntry by way of the steerage nearly a hun-
drod  yoars o, and have sinee been hinnded
down from father to gon, come out ot thewe eons
certs. Such {8 1ho ancient ballad of Saddle-de
Monroe, and the song that informs all that ** the
dhip §g rendy and the wind doth blow, and '
Lound for the sen, Mary Ann, Mary Ann.'" (-
fusnioned gea sones are common and populnt,
The legend of Tom Pepoer hins Its devoled bards,
The Oryst verse goos like this:
+Ob, "twas In the midst of an action, wa were firin*
awny lkatun,

And rouud aud grape and cannlster shot were swerps
lng c¥ury gl

O, after the fght we mustered hands and & stranger
mustered too:

Foraltioogh e stood upon the deck ho was not one
of the crew.
Blogin', B tddy foldel, tollol, tol o), &,

» Hullo," says our Captain, * from whers do you hatl,
and how did you come aboand ¥

But there he stood snd seratelied his head and never
salil noword,

That from the bow gio of the envtiny’s ahip 1 saw
1

hat beggar come Nyin.
sSingin’, BRI tiddy rol-lul, tol-tol, 1ol-lol, &e.

The stray Engilah Jack whe introduced Tom
Poapper mado o grent hit with i1, and since his
regretted departure for ot her scenes of trivmuph
i has remained ane of the stock songs,

Here's n fragment of another favorite song of
Ll mesi:

My true love wan an Irlah glel, from Liverpaol she
(ST
Oh, sl tore e all ber pettlcoats, sayiog, * 111 moeke

mireens ir [ ean,
For 1 oun't sew v love o frecein’ on ihe Nanks of

Newloun'lan' "
The ' Cote All Ye's" are In great number
sl wariety,  They inchude muny beginning
o ndl, ye fule mobilens,” *Come all, 5o
voung lovers.,” "Cowmo all, ¥o true .]miriul'-"
il many otliers, " Wearing of the Groen
somoetines nung, but Oratee songsaredistinetly
tabooed, “Ulie ono castt of lissing that hon der
voloped At wny of these concerts bapponed nbouk
alx months neo when o rosh young man unider
taak 1o sing avoul the glovies of King Willia r
of " Cilorious, Plons and Tmmortal Memory,
nt the " Hattle of the Boyne,”
The old-fashinne | negron
Thero s n prisoner from

Irvlies are favorites,
uth Coralinn, a cols
o who sings " Uarry
to Ohl Virginie,'" 00l 'f{unlm-k!
Hame, As We Sane In the Evenlng by the
Moonlight" " Ella Toe,”" &c¢. He evolies the
tnest cliorus slngelige thot is boned withio the
prison walle, * Home, Siveet Home ™ Is another
thing that dyeaws out the full strengthof the
ehoir, and tho inst pumber on 1he programme is
ally U nele Jim's Chicistiming Hymn,” shich
has the refruin of Mook of Ages"" running
through i1, All the prisoners who hinve voloes
Join b this,

But voesl musio does not constitute the whole
concorl, Fhe prisoners liavo pmong them atong
forty nwtratents of varlous ks, Thors are
three convortinas, five violins, four fiotes, &
violupeello, sl nuy number of harmionioas, hee
oldes several banjos pnid a guiter, Someof the
Instromwents have boen puwde by the prisutors
Lhemsolviy

Dioputy Warden Tually waw a onmpitite..
Ned Harclgan when Tarcigan was oo youth is
the wld Nintn ward oi Sew York, They werg
bath ship calkers in thoso dave, und Ned mode
forCallfurnin i the early days of the goll =2
citement there,  Hareigan hogan Lis sbog
coreor  in Callfornda,  oaod Wt dlest o
viith  wame  tokens  of  disanpiobation  fe
the slape of onkum balls,  He could nelthier
sing por ant and his andlences guyed him,
Hut be had the spivit of his olii boule
in B wndd wadd: Yo sone of cuns, Ul et if yo
Wit me tor 11" After s wihille he Luproved =0
nminech  thut anen eantd Hston withint belng
polzad with o desieo (o connnlt woarder, Mr,
Tuny, who Kept in touch with Hareigan. when
the -i-n_s of his telumph esme @avo hlw wany an
iden far the farce comedivs with which he vone
vilud Now Yorlers for so jany yours, Tully
i5, thereforn, in hils ent mt the conorts, and
nash Lhat Lhey laye vooy consideralile moerit,

The coneerts don't » Vo dnfure disclpline an
all, and thoy cortainly lgrove tho dpirits of
the men, Aboht | by o lask yenr, iy reasion
Gl e i lonoss 0 the penitenbiney, there bogan
wn epddom e of dosputdoney aong tha pris

ey On netouul of luek of anip
' swak nntived Lhatl 1 Hose prisomer
rohidal 1 mingers did oot sut
Thimy pxcoplion (o s foie wan WA
ilory inog r.-]rlir:m 1o the futmous MioGloryh,

il e bad had s of insnalty 6t vartons g es

fore. He svasn wonld-be myueder s and suioide,
LMk wheo ho wis luken away Lo “ultuuwnu&

sluging *'Juss

Mvened the journey by
:&wn w&nmaﬁru{‘ X

Me Buack
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